GATEWAY   TO   GREATNESS
heights that overlooked the central valley. Half-way up the
castle hill rose the pile of the cathedral. On a spur to the west
stood the Convent of Carmo looking down upon the city as though
pronouncing judgment on its inhabitants. Some twenty miles
away to the north-west nearly 30,000 workmen were building the
Convent of Mafra, fitting its 5,000 doors and 2,500 windows. A
Royal library was rising which was to house 50,000 books and
manuscripts. Great crowds looked on while a marble quay was
being laid in the palace square by the river. An opera house was
being built, a palace for the Patriarch, an arsenal and more and more
churches, convents and monasteries. Nearly every big building
seemed to be either one or the other. Every other person appeared
to be either a monk or a friar or attached to a religious institution.
In the congested low-lying centre of the city there was not even the
most primitive form of sanitation. Slops were emptied from
windows into streets which were Uttered with garbage and swarming
with flies, yelping dogs and whining children. Diseased beggars
clustered all day at the entrances to the churches. Little or no
manual work was being done by a greater part of the people,
one-tenth of whom were homeless. While great religious pro-
cessions wound their way daily through the streets, murder was a
nightly occurrence and went unpunished. As Mafra grew and the
altars of "the churches were being loaded with " gold and silver ^
candlesticks, vessels, reliquaries, and monstrances, sparkling with
diamonds ",5 agriculture languished, the coastal defences decayed,
the army went unpaid and the navy became unseaworthy. This
was Lisbon under the reign of Dom Joao V, a city of oriental
beauty and indescribable squalor, marble-panelled buildings,
churches and convents, gold and jewelled ornaments, friars and
priests, negro slaves, wayside shrines and crucifixes, phenomenal
wealth, abject poverty, crime, disease, dark superstition and intense
piety.
Dom Joao V was seventeen when he came to the throne. He
inherited a depleted treasury and from the statement attributed to
him when in middle age, " My grandfather owed and feared, my
father owed ; I neither fear nor owe ", it is clear that throughout
his long reign he laboured under the impression that only by spend-
ing in the grand manner would he assist Portugal to recover her
former position as a leading world power. The building of the
convent of Mafra, the aqueduct of" The Free Waters " at Alcantara
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